BACKGROUND                   77
people: the love of peace and the love of
life and comfort shared by the rich and the
humble alike.
Everybody knows the story of how Dala-
dier, flying back from Munich, saw a huge
mass waiting for him at the airport and feared
they would tear him to pieces. When he
finally risked the landing he saw them waving
frantically and heard them cheering. Then
he is said to have used a very contemptuous
expression . . . and he drove through them
in his car with the gesture of a victorious
dictator. He had brought them peace.
The night before, I had a personal experi-
ence which impressed me deeply. When
the results of the Munich conference became
known I had been lucky in getting hold of a
newspaper; in crowded streets the copies
were torn from the sellers3 hands. A man
rushed up to me, and I showed him the
news. He heaved a sigh of relief. I offered
some cautious comment, but he answered
from the depth of his honest heart:
"Je me fiche pas mal de la Tcheco-
slovaquie. * . - J'ai deux fils & Farmee! "
(I don't care a damn for Czechoslovakia* I
have two sons with the army.)
"Well, next time Hitler will ask for
Alsace-Lorraine/' I said.